
Pe rklesfrwce of Tyre, 

That dill records within one, or when 
Stic would with rich andconftsnt pen, 

Vaile to her Mi ft r die Dm** (fill, 

ThuCPhtloten content* in llcil! 

With abfolute Marin* : fo 

The Douc of Papfas might with the crow 

Vie feathers white, Martna gets 

All praifes which are paideby debts. 

And not as giuen,thisfodarkes 
lafbyioten all graceful! market, 

That Cleon/ wife with entry rare, 

A prefcat murderer does prepare 
For good tMartna, that her daughter 
Might ftand peereleffe by this {laughter 
The fooner her vile thoughts to dead* 

L jcbortda cur Nurfe i> dead. 

And curfed Diom-ua hath 

The pregnant inftrumentof wrath. 

Preft for this blow, the vnboine euent, 

I do commend to your content. 

Only I carried winged Time, * 

poftc on the lame feetcof ray rime 
Which neuer could I fb conuay, 

Vnleffe your thoughts went on my way, 

D/mn, a doth appease. 

With Lton/ne amurdcrer. Exit, 

Enter Diooix.4 and Leonine, 

Dien. Thy oatb remember, thou haft fworne to do i r ,tisbat > 
blow, which neuer Mil be knowne , thou canft not do a thing 
the world fo foone, to y eeld thee fo much profit , let not con 
encc which is but coldf in flaming thy louc bolbmc , e n ce 
n icdy. nor let pitty, which euen women hauc catt on, me 
but be a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

Leon. I will doo’t, bm yet fhc isagoooiy 

Dton. The fitter then the Gods ftiould hauc her, 
Heerclhecomcswefpipgfor betoudy Miftreflc deat , ^ 
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per hies Prince of Tyre 

Thou art refolud ? 

Leon. Iamrefolu'd. 

Enter Marina with a fa fee*, of flower/, 

Mar. No : I will robbe TeBut of her wccdc,to ftrflW thp&ecne 
with Flowers : the yelIowes,ble wes, the purple Violets, anf^a- 
rigolds , fhall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Sumroec 
dayes do lad, Aye me poore maide, borne in a tempeft, when my 
mother didcithis world to me is like a lading ftorme,me hurrying 
from my friends. 

Dton. How now Marina ? why dc’yc w^epc alone? 

How chauce my daughter is not with you ? 

Doenotconfumemy blood with forrowing, 

You hauc a nurfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 
Chang’d with this vuprofitable woe : 

Come giue me your flowers, ere the Tea niartc it, 

Walke with Leonine, the tyre is quicke there. 

And it pierces aud fhar pens the ftomacke ; 

Come Leonine take her by the arme, walke with her. 

Mar. No I pray you, He not bereaueyou of your feruanc, 

Lion. Come, come, lie lone the King your father, andyour 
felfe , with more then foiraine heart : wee eueiy day expect him 
keen, when hee (ball come and findc our Paragon , wall reports 
thusblafted. Hee will repent the breadth of his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee haue taken no care to 
your bed courfe. Go I pray you, walke and be cbicrfull once *- 
gaine ; referue that excellent completion , which did fteale the 
eyes of yong and old, 

Carenot for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mar, Well, I will go, but yet I banc no defire to it. 

Lion. Come come, Iknqw ’cis good for you : 

Waike halfe an howre Leonine, at the lead, 

Remeraer what 1 haue laid. 

Leon. I warrant you Madam. 

Lion, lie lcaue you myfwect LadyJ, 'for a while; pray walke 
foftly , doe uot heate your bio od ; what , I mud hanea care of 
you. • 


